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BRONCHO 
may hook like a 
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You dont know the difference 
until you ride him 


Insist O/7 G And you don't know how a car will ride until you 
have had a rough road demonstration. 
Rough Road 


° You will hit rough stretches in everyday driving. 
Ride 


Take a ride in any Houdaille-Equipped car and 
learn the true meaning of Safety and Comfort. 


Write for illustrated booklet. 
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Buffalo, N.Y. 
A DIVISION OF HHIM@UIDATILILIE-HIERSIHIEY corPoRATION 


PIONEERS AND WORLD'S LARGEST PRODUCERS OF HYDRAULIC DOUBLE ACTING SHOCK ABSORBERS 



















Diary Of A Gag Man 


May 1—Three people inadvertently 
asked me why they buried the Pha- 
raohs in the side of a mountain. 
They will be buried in their family 
plots at the cemetery for the same 
reason. 

May 2—Murdered at least five inno- 
cent persons today but I am fairly 
sure that out of a half dozen I finally 
got the pest who called up and said, 
“Guess who this is?” at three the 
other morning. 

May 3—Joe pulled that old one about 
the Scotchman who told the Siamese 
twin that he would buy him a drink 
if he could get away and poor Joe 
didn’t get away. 

May 5—Visited a mind reader today 
and she slapped my face. I promptly 
strangled her for using outworn 
vaudeville material and spent the 
afternoon playing practical jokes 
upon myself. 

May 6—Spent the day combining 
fuses, steel slugs, dynamite and sul- 
phur, which combination I intend to 
be a “blessed event” for Walter 
Winchell. 

May 8—If I can locate the man who 
pulled the Rothstein bumpoff, I am 
going to give him steady employ- 
ment. It’s about time something was 
done about those restaurants where 
you have to order a “Pennington- 
Coolidge-Cantor Special” to get a 
plain ham and egg sandwich. 

May 9—Went to the country for a few 
days’ respite but my visit was very 
brief. A milkmaid lisped, “Yes sir, 
it takes all kine to make a dairy,” 
= I had to smack her with a milk- 
ng stool. —ed. graham. 








1400 ROOMS 


EACH WITH BATH AND SHOWER 


$3-5 Sx. $4-7 5. 
NEW YORK’s NEW HOTEL 


LINCOLN 


EIGHTH AVE., 44th to 45th STS. 
TIMES SQUARE 


TELEPHONE LACKAWANNA 1400 
A. W. BAYLITTS, Managing Director 

















FREE! 


A whole week’s 


better shaves. 
Just mail the 
coupon below 


This kind 


of shave 
lasts 
longer 


Small-bubble lather permits closer shaving . 


by softening the beard at the base, right 


where the razor works . .... . 


L fer you shave with Colgate’s small-bubble 
lather, you can feel satisfied that your shave 
is bound to last longer... because you’ve shaved 
closer. Those small bubbles make a lather which 
moistens the beard down at the base .. . as big- 
bubble lather can’t. Small bubbles bring more 
moisture to the base of each hair, softening it 
more thoroughly, making it easier to cut. 

The minute you lather up with Colgate’s, two 
things happen: 1—the soap in the lather breaks 
up the oil film that covers each hair. 2—billions 
of tiny, moisture-laden bubbles seep down through 
your beard ...crowd around each whisker... 
soak it soft with water. 

Instantly your beard gets moist and pliable... 
limp and lifeless . . . scientifically softened right 
down at the base . . . ready for your razor. 

Thousands of men, aftervarious trials with ordi- 
nary lathers, have adopted Colgate’s as supreme.To 
prove its superiority, mail the coupon below. We 
will send also asample of After-Shave, a new lotion 
—refreshing, delightful...the perfect shave finale. 





























ORDINARY 
LATHER 


Ordinary, big -bub- 
ble lather (greatly 
magnified). Note air- 
filled bubbles which 
can’t soften the 
beard efficiently. 
Only water can do 
the job. Only small 
bubbles permit suf- 
ficient water. 








COLGATE 
LATHER 


Colgate’s lather 
(greatly magnified) 
showing moisture 
contact with beard 
and minimum air. 
A common-sense 
principle scientifi- 
cally authenticated 
and proved out 
practically by mil- 
lions of men. 








Post Office, New York. 











COLGATE, Dept. M 699, P. O. Box 375, Grand Central 


Please send me, FREE, the seven-day trial tube of Col- 
gate’s Rapid Shave Cream; also a sample bottle of “After- 








= 














LIFE: Published Weekly by Life Publishin 


at 2nd Class Matter New York, June 8, 1883, at 


ny, 60 +> 42nd St., 
ew York 


pomes 


New York, 


Post Office, under act of iar 3, 1879. Printed in U. S. 


Subscription, $5.00, Vol. 95, No. 2479, May 9, 1930, 
A. Ent’d as 2nd Class Matter at the Post 
Office at Cleveland, Ohio. Ent’d as 2nd Class Matter at the Post Office Dept., Canada. Copyright 1930, Life Pub. Co., in U. S., England and British Possessions. 





Ent’d 





“Smart Affair 


From the time the cluster of friends gather am 
your room to bid you bon voyage to the last 
day out, the intimate little “get-togethers” in 
your room are highlights of the trip. Nowa- 
days it’s quite the thing to have an ‘at home’ 
of your own around five o'clock of the days 
at sea. So the size of one’s room takes on 
new importance. DW GY BH PY WwW 
On White Star... Red Star... and Atlantic , 
Transport liners the staterooms are of a size g , « 
that is princely. Even with the luggage and ™ ; 
all you still have space to entertain gra- : : 3 = { 
ciously... not to be stuffed in or cramped. | 
And to add to the pleasure there's no vibra- Bator” ae = | 
tion to wreck your nerves. For the Majestic, - ee 2 - f } 
world’s largest ship, . .. Olympic... Homeric — i 
and Belgenland .. . maintain their express 
schedule with effortless speed . . . If time is 
less pregsing there's the popular Minnewaska 
and Minnetonka, exclusively First Class liners. 











I.M.M. Lines provide accommodations 
in a wide range of rates. Expense is no 
longer a barrier to European travel. 1 \ | 
Bring us your problem. We have 


fares to meet every purse and plan. 


white star line « red star line « atlantic transport line 


- «© e e tnternational mercantile marine company 


30 PRINCIPAL OFFICES IN UNITED STATES AND CANADA- MAIN OFFICE: NO, § BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY, AUTHORIZED AGENTS 
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“What! No pent house!” 





GreaT AMERICAN INSTITUTIONS. 


Fournand Neckties. 
Starcht Collars. 
Button Oles. 
Pokkit Hankachiffs. 


More people enjoy baseball than foot. 
ball because they don’t need a college 
education to get tickets. 


There should be a fortune for some 
body in making rubber olives, pickles, 
and other things for delicatessens that 
sell nothing but gin. 


It’s easy to understand the fascination 
of Wall Street if you have ever dropped 
a nickel in a telephone slot and gotten 
back two dimes. 


Raids are bad for business in a 
speakeasy because they get the custom- 
ers in the habit of going next door. 

A bathing suit that you saved to 
wear again this year makes a fine cloth 
to wipe the dust off the fenders. 


“Beg pardon, lady, but did Bandolier get in the money in the sixth race?” 


This Well-Meaning World 


Of blood this earth has drunk its fill. 
The nations one and all are trying 

To make red war impossi-bil. 
“Peace! Peace!” they’re crying. 


oe 


They’re sinking battleships galore 
(That is, the ships they deem 
senescent ) 
And subs and cruisers by the 
score 
(If obsolescent). 


They’re cutting down on army 
strength. 
New schemes they’re constantly 
inditing. 
For peace they'll go to any length 
Except stop fighting. 
—Baron Ireland. 


a ln eal tal in: satoaltt th. 


Touring by aeroplane is safer 
than touring by auto in one way; 
you don’t stop at so many road- 
side hot dog stands. 


A man will give the janitor a 
perfectly good suit just because 
the trousers bag at the knee, and 
yet he'll wear golf knickers. “Now come clean!” 





Scott Shots 


It must be nice to own your own 
home and have a cozy little place to 
receive friends and Federal agents. 


A man with real sales resistance is 
one who can listen to the radio night 
after night and still not buy any tooth- 


paste. 


Another thing that seems to be trying 
to avoid that future shadow is the drug- 
store sandwich. 


In some New York marriages the 
bride is given away by the tabloids. 


After all a rumble seat is just a break 
tast nook on wheels. 


Among the most annoying of life’s 
ups and downs is keeping expenses 
down and appearances up. 


Golfer’s definition of a caddy—one 
of those little things that count. 


At the chiropractor’s dinner they 
probably sing a good, rousing spine 


song. 


The one good thing about golf is 
that you can be a pedestrian without 
being run over. 


No man is a hero to his back seat 
driver. —W. W. Scott. 


Ana grins 


(1) Scramble cause with an r and 
get something you shouldn't drink 
out of, 

(2) Scramble caress with a v and 
get some things around your neck. 

(3) Scramble daring with a d and 
get 2 man with taking ways. 

(4) Scramble butler with an o and 
get something to keep out of. 

(5) Scramble croon with a & and 
get something hard to sit on. 

(6) Scramble treasure with a ¢ and 
get some little animals. 

(7) Scramble staple with an r and 
get something on the ceiling. 

(8) Scramble nettings with an r 
and get what every rule seems to be. 

(9) Scramble enters with a p and 
get a snake in the grass. 

(10) Scramble rinse with an n and 
get what you are. 

(Answers on Page 26) 





“Howdy, neighbor!” 





NEwS REEL. 
Dynamiting a jam in the Detroit River. 
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Researcu Into Wett Known SENSATIONS. 
A British naturalist examining the reactions of a turtle 
crossing a country road. 


Regrets 


I cannot wear the old gowns 
| wore a year ago; 
They're thirteen inches from the 
ground, 
\nd too much Jeg would show. 
And though they're fine, expensive 
stuff, 
| view them with a frown: 
| cannot wear the old gowns- 
Unless I let them down. 


cannot wear the old gowns, 
lt makes the people laugh 
lo see me in a short, scant skirt, 
Exhibiting my calf. 
\nd from my windows I can see 
\ly neighbors, either side, 
\re flaunting their new-fashioned 
lengths 
With arrogance and pride! 


| say I'm independent, 
\nd care not for the style: 
| vow I'll wear my last year’s clothes, 
Though everyone may smile. 
But when I try them on, I put 
Them back upon the shelf; 
| cannot wear the old gowns, 
They really shock myself! 
—Carolyn Wells. 


The only advantage we can see to 
living in London is you would get 
your ten-dollar pipes for five dollars. 


The only modernistic furniture that’s 
really practical is a corkscrew. 


Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


It is of the utmost importance that 
every girl should be a good girl. 


—Rupert Hughes. 


Success has come easily to me, but | 
have worked hard. —Ruth Etting. 


I think Mr. Raskob and Mr. Mellon 
are the Amos ’n Andy of the situation. 
—Senator Brookhart. 


Rents are high, money easy, and with 
God be the rest. 


Wm. Allen White. 


The women I most envy are the 
weak ones that smell good. 
—jJoan Lowell. 





TraFric Cop: 


Downar Qr 
M<KEE 
a 


Who do you think you are, you big stiff? 


I'm gonna give you a ticket! 
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It Sims To Me 


CLAIRVOYANCE. 


Maybe some of my ancestors were 
gypsies because I can look at the leaves 
in the bottom of a tea-cup and tell 
that the cook didn’t use a strainer. 


SoprRANOs. 


It’s foolish to study for years to be a 
soprano when you can buy a whistle 
for a nickel. 


Sap. 

While you are pitying a bird in its 
gilded cage, pause and think of gold- 
fish. The bird can sing, but if a gold- 
fish even tries to whistle the only result 
is bubbles. 


Pre. 
Pie isn’t fattening, not the way 
it’s cut at soda fountains. 


SuRPRISE. 

The laundryman certainly would be 
surprised if you walked up to him and 
jerked all the buttons off of Ais shirt. 

—Tom Sims. 





SINBAD 
“Oh, well—I guess I'll run along.” 
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Continued 


We have been interested in seeing 
the steady, rhythmic rise of page-turn- 
ing courtesy. Not long ago, when the 
bottom of a page rose to confound the 
reader, the turn-over line said brusquely 
and without thought to the sensitive 
feelings of the reader: “Page 88.” 

Almost overnight the magazine edi- 
tors saw how this grated on the souls 
of their readers and so this took its 
place: “Continued on page 88.” 
Magazine 
editors had made a great discovery— 


This was only a step. 


the discovery of page-turning courtesy 
—and so this appeared: “Please turn 
to page 88.” 

America may be abrupt and gauche, 
as the Continentals affirm, but not our 
editors. True 
dwells in their hearts. 
expect to see: 

“Dear Reader: We hate to incon- 
venience you, but will you be good 
enough to turn to page 88 where this 
story, which you have been gracious 
enough to read this far, is brought to a 
charming conclusion. Also if you could 
take time to glance at the handsome 
advertisements placed attractively along- 
side the story we would appreciate it 
greatly. Thank you, and a Merry 
Christmas.” 


magazine politeness 


Soon we shall 
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BoorLeccers Crass 


“1 don’t care. 


I love him, and I'd follow him to the ends of the earth.” 


“Hm. So would Lif 1 thought I'd have an opportunity to push him off.” 
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IN CFEOGRAPHY. 


Getting new names for Scotch labels. 
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Dilley Dallying 


The other night I wanted some 
thing to read so | went over to my 
next door neighbor’s house and bor 
rowed one of my books. 


Four years at Yale and you're 
equipped to sell bonds. 
at West Point and you’re equipped 


Four years 


to become a movie usher. 


In the next generation husbands 
will eat a plate of beans and say, 
“Ah, those are just like mother 
used to open!” 


Advice to young men: Ii 
you want to make some good 
business connections, first 
learn how to connect with 


golf ball. 


It’s nice to know the tele 
phone number of your neigh 
borhood speakeasy, in case 
you want a policeman in a 


hurry. —James L. Dilley 





“There ain’t no such 


R. WAYNE B. WHEELER and his dry conspirators 

profoundly distrusted the people. (All prohibitionists 
do or they wouldn’t be prohibitionists.) They distrusted 
heir willingness to lead temperate lives unless herded 
iodily on to the water wagon, and especially they distrusted 
their willingness to stay on the wagon once they had been 
dumped there. So these sly gentlemen engineered prohi- 
bition into the Constitution, to prevent any mere majority 
of voters from ridding the nation of the incubus. 

It would be very difficult to exaggerate the wreckage of 
time-honored principles of government involved in this 
action. In the first place, it violated the spirit and destroyed 
the integrity of the Constitution. Secondly, it cynically chal- 
lenged the love of liberty in human nature, and, finally, it 
tossed out of the window one of the cardinal tenets of the 
wise law-maker. 

\ll recognized legal scholars are agreed that a law, to be 
accepted by the people and become a real law and not 


t 


animal!”’ 


merely an arbitrary act of tyranny, must follow, not antici- 
pate, popular custom. They know that only if grounded in 
the habits and attitude of the overwhelming majority can 
it hope to engage the conscience of the community; also, 
that unless it does stir the popular conscience its enforce- 
ment is impossible. Compare almost any other criminal 
law on the statute books with prohibition and the point 
becomes plain. These others simply crystallize the tradi 
tional customs and conscience of society; they have its un- 
qualified support. Prohibition, on the other hand, arro 
gantly anticipates both and is everywhere hated. 

Millions in this country drink; more consider 
drinking no crime. If we add to those who drink those 
who refuse to tell on those who drink, we have virtually 
the entire American people. Prohibition does not touch 
their conscience; it is not accepted. Its acceptance is more 
remote today than at any time in the ten years of its cor- 
rupt history, and growing more so with every hour. 


millions 
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Hes Ps Diary 
by Aprit 16—My husband, 
Baird poor wretch, snooping 
Leonard about my bureau with a 
great clatter in the early 
morning, and when I made sleepy in- 
quiry as to his purpose, he responded 
that he was seeking my manicure scis- 
sors, causing me to demand nervously 
what he wanted them for, whereupon 
he quoth, “I wish to open a tin 
can with them,” nor did the irony 
in his tone solace me, neither, for- 
asmuch as | do always suspect him 
of putting them to some such nefa- 
rious use. Lord! it is bad enough 
to suffer his eating his breakfast at my 
writing table, which he is inordinately 
pleased to do, for yesterday he did drip 
marmalade over my state income tax 
return, and the day before, Kittie, lack- 


Our jail has become so overcrowded 
that Officer Casey has to measure a cul- 
prit before making the arrest. 


“Ooh! A moth!” 


ing space on his tray, did place a 

hot plate on some of my papers, 

so that a sheet of carbon melted 

over three pages of manuscript 

and I was obliged to retype them. 
Marge Boothby in, com- 

pletely exhausted in spite 

of the early hour, but she 

confided _ that had 

been busy since dawn get- 

ting some of the contents 

of her hall closet down to 

her bin in the basement, 

the portrait of her great 

uncle, which she did re- 

move from the wall after 

Jim Mitchell stuck his 

fist through the canvas, 

having worked itself back 

until it was blocking her 

supply of gin. So, ensconcing her on 
the chaise-longue, I did seize the occa- 
sion to get an honest verdict on what 
clothes I should hold over from last 
summer, and did become so depressed 
over the wholesale lengthening of slips 
and frocks required by the new mode 
that, when the dreary business of 
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Hip 


SaATAweed 


trying on was over, I did commission 
Virgie to mix us two beakers of stiff 
toddy, and Marge, after quaffing hers, 
telephoned an order for the finest silver 
fox in her furrier’s collection, and an- 
nounced her intention of having spa- 
ghetti Caruso for luncheon. 

Aprit 17—Overjoyed to find in the 
journals a picture of Mistress McCor 
mick descending the White House 
steps with her coat over her arm, for tt 
did determine me not to take a heavy 
wrap to Washington tonight, a hith- 
erto unsettled point which has dis 
turbed me ever since I did plan the 
trip. Lay abed after breakfast, ponder- 
ing this and that, in especial why de- 
rogatory adjectives should be taken 
from ham and cheese, two of the finest 
edibles extant. A letter by the first 
post from C. Dodds stating formally 
that, owing to the ever-changing con- 
tents of each litter from his kennels, 
his dogs would hereafter be known as 
Doddams, not Sealyhams. Reading for 
a while in a book called “Seductio ad 
Absurdum,” with considerable amaze- 


(Continued on Page 31) 





Life’s LITTLE EDUCATIONAL CHARTS 


i On the Horns of a Dilemma 
Showing just what dilemmas are and how they differ 
in foreign lands 
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The Dilemma De Luxe 
Throughout the world, everyone, rich or poor, gets caught occasionally, on 
the horns of a dilemma. Realizing his wealth could not save him, Zupanjac 
Kocevje, the Dalmation tycoon, determined that it could at least make the 
rides more comfortable. Calling in biologists, Kocevje had them breed a 
special Dilemma, whose horns formed a very comfortable morris chair. 
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Dilemma Practice on the Congo The Dilemma in Scotland 

Staying aboard an African Dilemma is no child’s play, as the 

horns of this spectes are shorter than the handlebars of a very 

small velocipede. To avoid accidents, the government has 

founded schools where one may learn how to keep his balance. 

No one is allowed to tackle a live dilemma until he has proved 
himself an absolute master of the dummy. 


In most countries, when a man sees a Dilemma, he 
tries to avoid it. But when a Scotchman spies a Di- 
lemma, it is the Dilemma who runs. The Scotch 
Dilemma is cursed with six-passenger horns, and when 
a Scotchman catches one, he takes his whole danged 
family out for a ride. 
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Bon Voyage! 


HEN there’s the man who said 

he wasn’t going abroad this 
summer because he couldn't 

stand going through another one of 
those “farewell” parties . . . Gawd help 
the “sailers” on a night like 

fer this! who originated 
Th the idea of seeing people 
off on boats, anyway? 


= 7"\ it has become one of the 
greatest evils of our de- 
cadent decade ... it 1s 


ruining the health of our 
best people . . . the friends 
who sail away have plenty 
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of time to 
recuperate from 
these stateroom 4 
hacchanalias but 
the poor unfortunates who 
stay at home and have lots of seagoing 
friends, have nothing to look forward 
to but a series of tough nights 
the cry of “All ashore that’s goin’ 
ashore!” is nothing but a signal for a 
long, long night of continued revelry! 
. instead of saying to your departing 
friends, “Hope you have a safe cross- 
ing,’ they now say to you, “Hope you 
have a safe night.” 


Coals to Newcastle 


A friend of mine who recently went 
abroad and is now being held by the 
English authorities for assaulting a 


40.8 « 
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steward, wrote and explained how it 
happened . . . it seems that he and his 
wife were sitting in their stateroom 
amongst the remains of the usual fare- 
well party which always consists of 
several hundred empty champagne. 
ginger ale and mineral water bottles, 
when there was a knock at the door 
and one of the ship’s stewards stuck 
his head in and said cheerily, “Twelve 
miles out, Sir, the bar is open!” 


New York Romance 


She worked in the = sky- 
scraper across the street 
her window was opposite his 
and he found himself watch- 
ing her more and more 
then one day she smiled across 
. one afternoon he printed 
on a sheet of cardboard, “How 
about dinner tonight” and 
held it up to the window .. . 
} she nodded her head . . . two 
months later they were mar 
ried . . . each morning they 
would separate at the corner, 























































Midnight Sailing 






take the elevator to their respective 
offices and wave across to each other 
. they would signal for lunch and 
when they were through work for the 
day . it was an ideal arrangemem 
. . then one day he happened to look 
across and she was smiling at some 
one a few windows below his . . . six 
months later they were divorce: 
Moral—Don’t look out the window 


Manna-About-Town 


A swell mixture—one of those Dixie 


Cups (chocolate ice cream) mixed with 


a hooker of gin the controversy 
over “Hotel Universe” and I still think 
it’s a grand show! . . . Odd Melntyre 
doesn’t look a day over thirty-five! 
(How’s that, Odd?) ... the new night 
club which Barney Gallant is going to 
open the speakeasy on Fiftieth 
street which you can’t get into unless 
you are in evening dress » Dribbl 
Inn up in Harlem... 





























IT’S RATHER TOUGH ON MOTHER. 




















After years and years of this 


























and this 


and this—always to be remembered 














N FIRST thought, it seems 
more than a little odd that 
hard-boiled—as we love to 
think ourselves—jazz-maddened New 
Yorkers should be filling the seats and 
standing three deep at the Cort Thea- 
tre to see Chekhov’s “Uncle Vanya” 
acted. If ever there was a local drama- 
tist, Chekhov was one. He wrote about 
Russians for Russians. You can find 
Ibsen characters sitting around the 
cracker-barrel in the general store at 
Lone Jack, Missouri, or people straight 
out of Aristophanes in the bowling 
alley in Fort Worth, but Chekhov’s 
characters are one hundred per cent. 
Slav. They do the things and think 
the thoughts that only Russians do and 
think—which is to say, they sit about 
in uncomfortable chairs, drink tea out 
of glasses, and allow themselves to be 
suffocated by inaction. The French, 
the Americans, the Jews in Russia, all 
up and do things and get themselves 
into horrible messes for their pains, but 
the Slav sits and waits for his messes. 
This is what Chekhov wrote about. 
The great climax in each of his plays 
and in each of his scenes is the fact 
that nothing happens. Life crackles 
and sputters about the characters’ 
heads, they all want to do things and 
talk about doing them, and then every- 
th:ng peters out dismally. 

Why, then, should “Uncle Vanya,” 
the most incidentless and the most Rus- 
sian of all Chekhov’s plays, so fascinate 
New Yorkers who are supposed to be, 
and who, heaven knows, boast enough 
of being, the most up-and-doing, nip- 
out-and-put-it-over set of go-getters in 
the wide world? It isn’t merely be- 
cause Jed Harris produced it. In spite 
of the palm-readers and astrologers, 
Mr. Harris could produce a failure if 
he tried. It isn’t because Mr. Harris 
cheats the public shamelessly by adver- 
tising the play as a comedy. (Comedy, 
indeed! If “Uncle Vanya” is a comedy 
“The Two Gentlemen of Verona” 
would have been billed as Shakespeare’s 
Big Laff Riot. Comedies must have 
agreeable endings and there is no his- 
torical justification for splitting hairs 
about it. The Moscow Art Theatre 


honestly called the play a play.) 

It must be that New Yorkers like 
“Uncle Vanya” because New Yorkers 
are, like Chekhov’s Russians, unutter- 
ably bored. Everything in the New 
Yorker’s life has been moved up ten 





‘Theatre. by Ralph Barton 


thousand notches, but the same deadly 
level persists and nothing short of 
death and damnation is climactic. A 
half-dozen tragic love affairs and as 
many divorces, a Wall Street panic or 
two and the loss of a few limbs in a 
motor accident are no more upsetting 
to a New Yorker than a glass of tea 
brewed in a new samovar and tasting 
of metal would have been to the Rus- 
sian of Chekhov’s time. The New 


Yorker, spinning wildly among events 
and desires, is cast down by the feeling 
that nothing ever quite happens. He - 


r 
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The disturbing effect that an artistic play, 
well acted, has on its manager. 


gets up too early in the morning, 
spends the day roaring around town 
on his business, goes to four cocktail 
parties and two dinners, dances all eve- 
ning and ends up drinking canned- 
heat-and-ginger-ale in a speakeasy— 
and while he is at home alone, during 
the fifteen minutes he is changing for 
dinner, he is lonely. Lonely and bored, 
and wishes he’d never been born. So, 
scaled down to the elemental emotions, 
with Chekhov’s Slavs, and hence, I 
suppose, the curious sympathy of the 
one for the other. 

Chekhov, himself, calls “Uncle Van- 
ya” neither a comedy nor a play, but 
merely writes under its title “scenes from 
country life.” That is the most accurate 
way to describe it. It is an unretouched 
photograph of dullness. Some nine 
characters—a pompous incompetent of 
a professor, his young and lovely wife, 
his daughter, his first wife’s mother 
and her son, the village doctor and the 
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village idiot, and a pair of servants— 
drag their feet around a country hous 
and keep a trivial conversation going 
for four acts. The professor’s daugh. 
ter loves the doctor. She has loved 
him, silently, for six years, doing noth. 
ing about it but moon around the 
farm. Finally, in the third act, the 
professor’s young wife calls the doctor's 
attention to the fact that her daughter. 
in-law looks that way because she js 
sick with love for him. The doctor, 
who needs all his strength to walk from 
the brandy to the vodka, says, shrug. 
ging his shoulders, “Where shall I find 
time for such things?” And there is 
that. Uncle Vanya is annoyed with 
the professor and takes a shot at him, 
but, of course, misses. And there is 
that. Two of the males love the pro- 
fessor’s wife, but no one can summon 
up the energy to make a rendezvous, 
And there, in turn, is that. 

The affair comes to an end and with 
Uncle Vanya, sitting in his bedroom. 
office with his niece, going over the 
household accounts. And the curtain, 
hesitant about intruding itself on what 
looks exactly like any other climax in 
the play lingers, minute after minute, 
and finally sneaks down, shamefacedly, 
as the girl says, “We shall rest.” 

Mr. Harris’ production is sensitive 
and beautiful, and the cast, especially 
Osgood Perkins, Walter Connolly, 
Joanna Roos and Eugene Powers, de- 
livers itself of a flawless and inspired 
performance—but I was, I make no 
bones about it, frankly bored. I take 
my New York in reasonable doses, per- 
haps, but I like things to happen on 
the stage. Unless he is played in Rus 
sian, so that I understand not a word 
and supply my own drama, Chekhov 
makes, for me, excellent reading and 
dreadful theatre. I was bored—except 
for one wonderful thing: Lillian 
Gish’s performance of the professor's 
wife. Whether she learned it in the 
silent drama or was just born that way, 
Miss Gish has a way of pouring her 
fragile self out into the auditorium and 
seeping into all your pores. She acts 
with complete calm and sureness and 
speaks her pieces as though she had 
been talking in public all her life, but 
it wasn’t her excellence as a trouper 
that made another man of me. It was 
her mere presence. Miss Gish walking 
across the stage and smiling sweetly is 
as much climax as I can bear. 
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“HOTEL UNIVERSE.” 
Glenn Anders and Ruth Gordon in the Theatre Guild’s latest offering. 
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‘Young Man Of Manhattan” 


IFE offers a solution to the ques- 
tion, “How To Improve The 
Movies.” The remedy is com- 

paratively simple. All the industry has 
to do is go out and get a few more gals 
who can write as well as Katherine 
Brush and a supply of directors with 
Monta Bell’s ideas as to what it’s all 
about. The result would be more pic- 
tures like “Young Man Of 
Manhattan” and 
viewers would hear fewer ‘ies 
when they called up their 
friends and said won't you 
please go with me to the 
opening tonight and hold my 
hand. 

The story of a sports writer 
on a New York paper who is 
always going to write his im- 
portant novel when he gets 
around to it has been told by 
a girl who knows her news- 
paper men and interpreted by 
a man who has been one. Be- 
tween the two they have 
caught the casual frankness 
and charming irresponsibility 
of the press fraternity with a 
precision and accuracy that 
can be appreciated whether or 
not one has ever been associ 
ated with a newspaper (as 
who hasn't.) 

Norman Foster plays the 
sports writer, and Claudette 
Colbert (so easy on the eyes) 
is the feature writer who mar 
ries him and makes a literary 
person of him. A movie critic 
who was once a writer of 
sports has no opinion to offer 
on this point. Maybe she’s 
right. 

Mr. Bell has shown a com- 
mendable attention to detail in 
furnishing interesting scenes 
during which Mr. Foster is 
shown covering the Dempsey-Tunney 
fight, the world’s series and an Army- 
Navy football game. These shots are 
authentic and cleverly interpolated. 
However, we would remind Mr. Bell 
that the world’s series games are played 
during the early part of October and 
the Army-Navy games (when they had 
them) were staged during the latter 
part of November. Therefore it stands 
to reason that Mr. Foster would not be 


movie re- 


called on to cover the Army-Navy 
game a few days after he had finished 
reporting the world’s series. 

The entire cast in this picture performs 
well. In addition to Mr. Foster and the 
lovely Miss Colbert there is “Ginger” 
Rogers, as smooth a child as you’d care 
to become excited with or over, and 
Charles Ruggles, who, as usual, makes 
it difficult for one to remember who 
the stars are supposed to be. 


» 
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“Yes, indeed, Sylvia—this is much more enchanting 


than riding around Central Park.” 


There are just two questions we 
would like to ask Mr. Bell in closing. 
What is the address of the speakeasy 
where they allow you to pour your own 
drinks, and where can you get one of 
those su-weet little telephones like 
“Ginger” has in her boudoir? (Don’t 
answer the last question if they are 
expensive.) 

“Young Man Of Manhattan” is a 
slick job. 
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° bY Tlarry Hwane 


“High Society Blues” 


IGH SOCIETY BLUES” might 

properly be described as a uku 
lele recital by Janet Gaynor and Charles 
Farrell. Every few minutes Charlie 
appears with his favorite instrument 
and goes through the motions of being 
a very expert ukulele player—in fact, 
practically everybody in the cast who 
hears him work out asks the same 
question: “How do you play a 
ukulele that way?” We would 
have been glad to have staked 
these persons to the ten casy 
lessons by mail rather than 
watch Charlie explain the 
technique. Finally it is Miss 
Gaynor herself who sort ot vets 
the idea that maybe something 
should be done about it, so 
she ups at Charlie and says, 
“You must remember that 
you cannot go all through life 
as a troubadour.” If you ever 
want to discourage a ukulele 
player don’t call him a trouba 
dour. It only eggs him on 

And another thing. The 
William Fox (unless they've 
changed the name) motion 
picture company cannot con 
vince this department that 
either Mr. Farrell or Miss 
Gaynor can sing. They got 
by in “Sunny Side Up” be 
cause they were given good 
songs and had the assistance of 
talented co-workers and clever 
scenic effects in putting the 
tunes across. Director David 
Butler has offered them no 
such help in this one, and 
they are further handicapped 
by dialog that is rankly ama- 
teurish. 

As performers on the silent 
screen the Gaynor-Farrell team 
was a decided asset to the 
movie field, and if you still 
find their photographic value sufficient 
to make you overlook the fact that 
Charlie is a very limited talkie per- 
former and Janet is even less proficient 
—-that suits us. 

The story is the one about the newly 
rich family trying to crash society and 
well-to-do Midwesterners have been 
caricatured to the point where their 
well-known homey qualities appear as 

(Continued on Page 26) 





bald-head feminine 


icquamtance. 


f-minded yreets 


Life at Home 
NEW YORK—The Bible, the 


world’s best seller, is being made into 
a brighter book. Colored bindings— 
reds, blues and purples—are replacing 
the black of long usage. This was 
announced yesterday by Edward S. 
Mills, President of the National Asso- 
ciation of Book Publishers. 

Rook of the Month Club take notice! 


FLINT, Mich.—The fire department 
has put in an order for 293 pairs of 
trousers which they say are necessary 
“immediately.” The City Council de- 
clined to consider the matter until July 
t. Alderman George Baysen said the 
city “would have to take its chances” 
of having fires extinguished in the day- 
time, if the said trousers are not forth- 
coming in two weeks’ time. 


MONTICELLO, Towa—At a recent 
municipal election, “Al” Capone re 
ceived fifty votes for Mayor, not, Mon- 
ticellans declare, because of any local 
desire to have him as executive, but be- 
cause “we thought by giving him a few 
votes for Mayor we might get some 
attention from the metropolitan press.” 


MINNEAPOLIS —Congressman J. 
Adam Bede charges that at a farewell 
banquet given to the late “Uncle Joe” 
Cannon in 1922, whiskey was served in 
tin pails. He added: “I have attended 
a dozen banquets in the city of Wash- 
ington where you could have anything 
you wanted to drink. At each party 
there was a room full of liquor. Why 
don’t prohibition officers dry up the 
District of Columbia? That little strip 
of the United States is the wettest spot 
on earth.” 





WASHINGTON—In six months of 
debate on the tariff, Senators spoke 4,- 
219,000 words, which cost $131,900 to 
print in the Congressional Record. 
Democrats spoke for 221 hours, Re- 
publicans 158 hours, Insurgents 148 
hours. 


CONNELLSVILLE, Pa. — When 
Charles Wingrove was arrested recent- 
ly, a half-pint of liquor was found in 
his car. An officer placed the bottle on 
a desk near the defendant in court, and 
the defendant seized the bottle and 
gulped down the contents. The prose- 
cution thereupon had to drop the case 
on account of lack of evidence. 


CHICAGO—Hymen Cohen's wife 
was as good as his bond. 

When he was arrested yesterday for 
speeding and didn’t have $50 for cash 
bond, he prevailed upon the police to 
hold Mrs. Cohen in his stead while he 
went forth to round up the bond 
money. In two hours he was back 
with the cash. 


DETROIT—Police raided a_boot- 
legger’s establishment and brought to 
light four truckloads of whiskey labels. 
They bore this inscription—“This seal 
is placed on this bottle for your protec- 
tion—to assure you against imitations 
and fraud.” 








om | Drunk mernusie 7) 
“THE DRINK Wir 
“THAT. FOREVSRLASTING 


| = _ QUENCH e 


Ay 


i Clare. > 
ol USE. 
| (METHUSELAH 
: TIRES 


Forever 
ON THE: 
RUN ° 


fu WAAT'S INA NAME ® 

Sadatits | I'LL ANSWER THAT ONE. 
—=— ims 'f! Me mayoR~ JUST ABOUT 
a eo Ee =A MILLION SMACKERS - 
4 THAT'S ALL — 

MEH Wen -HeH | 


\. LA. AT PL, 
ee OI Aone ox RG. 
Ro Meleetioge 
TS 


Ir THey Came Back. 
Methuselah goes commercial. 











“Now in that tower is where the mean old king imprisoned the beautiful young princess.” 
(20) 
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Willingdrift 


by Eric Hatch 


Crusade 


Mrs. 
“The 


ILLINGDRIFT,” | said 
Smith to her butler. 
Volunteers are coming.” 

“Blow me down Harry!” said Wil- 
lingdrift under his breath. 

“To dinner at eight,” finished Mrs. 
Smith. “Mr. Smith will not be at 
home.” 

“How many Volunteers, Madam?” 

Mrs. Smith counted on her fingers. 

“Fifteen. Tonight we are starting 
our great drive on the night clubs.” 
She threw out an arm in a gesture, as 
though rehearsing an address. “Dens, 
ladies and gentlemen, of sheerest in- 
iquity. Corrupters of youth, lairs of 
sirens who lie in wait for once faith- 
ful husbands.” 

‘Storm warnings,” said Willingdrift, 
“were displayed all along the Atlantic 
Seaboard.” 

“What?” said Mrs. Smith. 

Willingdrift started. He hadn't 
meant to speak aloud. 

“Beg pardon, Madam.” 

“What do you mean, 
warnings?” 

Willingdrift paused, before he 

answered. Not like him to mak= 
a slip like that. Then he smiled. 
He said, “I mean it’s going to bz 
pretty hard on those night club 
people when the Volunteers start 
this drive. Eh, Madam?” 

Mrs. Smith had known Willine- 
drift for more years than either of 
them liked to think about. So she 
knew perfectly well that tha: 
wasn’t at all what he meant. But 
she knew, too, there was nothin* 
she could do about it. She said, 
“Make dinner at eight-thirty.” 

“Yes, Madam,” said Willin 
drift. 

The Volunteers, as Willingdrift 
said to himself, were some bunch. 
They arrived promptly at eight—a min- 
ister, a Reformist, a third man, and the 
rest women. As they filed into the 
dining room at eight-thirty, Willing- 
drift sighed. So many of them seemed 
to him to have come because they were 
hungry. 

When they had wolfed the soup, 
Willingdrift sighed again and gazed 
thoughtfully at their lean faces. 


storm 


“How little pleasure these 
people must have,” he said 
to himself, “who spend 
their whole time making 
trouble for others!” 

He superintended the 
serving of the fish, telling the second 
man not to give the Reformist over 
twenty seconds at the platter. The 
fish went the way of the soup—in half 
the time. Willingdrift grew depressed. 

“How different,” he thought, “is this 
gloomy affair compared to the nights 
when Bobby and Nancy and the old 
man creaked ‘round this groaning 
board!” He sighed again, deeper and 
more profoundly than before. Then 
with an expression of sheer benevolence 
on his face he went into his pantry and 
with quiet precision spiked the wine. 

Then the thought that had been 
bothering him ever since Mrs. Smith 
had told him what was up, fought its 
way forward. Willingdrift had wanted 
to warn Smith, but Smith had not come 
home. 
if he let this bunch and their horrid 
deputy police loose around Smith’s own 
pet hangouts? Plainly, he couldn't. 





How could he forgive himself 


With a snapping of teeth, what had 
been benevolence turned to craft. “T'll 
stop em,” he -said. “I'll stop ’em!” 
Closing his eyes that he might not see 
his crime, he doubled the spike in the 
wine. 

Twenty minutes later, Mrs. Smith 
called on the Reformist, whose name 
was Quincy, for a speech. 

“You,” she said, “have the seat of 
honor!” 

“Oh, you stop!” said Mr. Quincy, 
looking quickly behind him. 

“We would like a short address from 
you,” said Mrs. Smith. 

“One, First Street,” said Mr. Quincy 
with a sly smile. 

At this Mr. Kraft, respesenting the 
W. C. T. U., laughed heartily and a 
woman in a across the 
table tossed a bread crust at him and 
said, “Kraft, you big cheese, let’s hear 
you give one!” 

“Two, First Streets.” 

“Raise you one,” said Quincy. 

“Losers push,” said the lady in the 
green dress, giving him a shove that 
sat him down suddenly. 


green dress 


(Continued on Page 30) 


The lady in the green dress caught him one in the neck with a peppermint. 
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Lire’s TicKET SERVICE | 
How Lire readers ‘can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices | 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 
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See page 26 
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(Listed in the order of their openings) 


Comedy and Drama 


WStreet Scene. Ambassador. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Life, love and death by violence on 
the sidewalks of New York. 

Wjourney’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $4.40— 
Strong, silent British officers on the Western 
Front. Best of the war plays. 

*®Birp IN Hanp. Forty-ninth Street. $3.85— 
Three travelers help an English innkeeper 
marry his daughter to the 
Drinkwater’s pleasant comedy. 

®ir’s A Wisr Cuitp. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—A_ fake stork 
town. Dirt  belascoed 


squire’s son. 


hovers over a small 


into an amusing 
comedy. 

WSrrictty Disttonorasite. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Love and kindred matters in a 
speakeasy. Number 1 among the comedies. 

Sunway Express. Republic. Hol. 
$4.40—A neat murder before in 
a subway car, and an equally neat solution 

®Juxe Moon. Broadhurst. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Lardner’s and Kaufman's comedy 
of the song-writing racket. 


$3.00—Sat. 


your eyes 


10,000 laughs. 
WRERKELEY Souart. Lyceum. 

Howard on an_ intriguing 
XVIllth century London. 


ly done. 
®MenpvEL, Inc. George M. Cohan, $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—The Cohens at the Cohan. 
®YounG SINNERs. Hol. 
$3.85—Gilded Terrible, 
awful naughty 


$ 4.40—I slic 
voyage to 
A trifle exquisite- 


Morosco. $2.00—Sat. 
youth 


but 


on ai sota 


well done. 


*&kMicwaet Anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.40 
—Sentimental history of a lot of trouble a 
young author and his wife get into. 

*®Deatun Takes A Houmay. Ethel Barrymore. 
$3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Philip Merivale, as 
Death, spends a weekend a set 
uncomfortable mortals. 

*TH Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—Grace George in a charm- 


among of 


First 


ing comedy by St. John Ervine. Divorce 
and remarriage. 
®REROUND. $3.85—Hope Williams 


and some good badinage about marriage. 


Plymouth. 


*®Disuonored Lavy. Empire. $4.40—A_ sordid 
murder gives Katharine Cornell the oppor- 
tunity to play a star. 

®Topaze. Music Box. 
—Graft as it is worked in the French 
public. 


$3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85 

Re- 

Brilliant and highly comic satire 
in which Frank Morgan does himself proud. 

*&THE Last Mire. Sam H. Harris. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Mutiny in the death house. As 
far as melodrama can go without shattering 
your nervous system. 

*THosk Wi John Golden. $3.85—Little 
play about infidelity which is among those 
we feel pretty indifferent about. 

*®Tue Prurocrar. Vanderbilt. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—The Coburns in 


Love. 


a weak dramatiza- 
tion of Tarkington's novel. 

®THe Appre Carr. Alvin. 
$3.85—The Guild's 
Shaw's worst play. 


$2.00—Sat. Hol. 

good production of 

Monarchy De- 
mocracy is held forth on at some length 
and to no point. 

®THE Green 
Marc 


proves 


versus 


Pastures. Mansfield. 

Connelly’s inspired allegory which 

that humor can be reverent. The 
Bible story as interpreted by the ignorant 
darky. 

Tue Brute Guost. 
‘tared in dark? 

*&\ Monto In Tue Country. Guild. $3.00— 
Sat. Hol. $3.85—Alla Nazimova is superb 
in Turgenev’s comedy of Russian country 
life. 


$4.40— 


Forrest—Was itsy baby 


“There's a long, long trail a-winding.” 


*®TuHe Orv Rascat. 
$3.85—William 
dirty farce. 


Bijou. 
Hodge 


$3.00—Sat 
writes 


Hol, 


himself 


Horet Universe. Martin Beck—Philip Barry's 
latest. A set of bored Americans in the 
south of France talk about everything under 
the sun. 

KWUsncre Vanya. Cort. $3.85—Jed Har 
production of Tchekov’s play, vith 
Gish casting a spell over it 

*®&Lapy Ciara. Booth. 
Florence Nash as a 
the British swells. 


fine 
Lillian 


$3.00—Sat. Hol. $2.8 


pore little gel 


Musical 


WEart Carroui’s SKETCH 
Street. $6.60—Will 
Carroll show. 

*%kSons O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—HURR) 
LILY DAMITA IS SAILING THIS WEEK! 
Jack Donahue is still here, and at h 

*Frery Lyri 
Cole Porter's music set to the anti 
Americans in Paris. 


*kStrike Ure Tu 


Book Fe 


Mahoney in 


MILLION FRENCHMEN. 


Rann. 
show 


Times Square. S66 
—The musical with an igent 
book. Words and music by the Gersh 
wins. Comedy by Clark and McCullough 

*WSimpLte Simon. Ziegfeld. Hol 
$6.60—Ed Wynn a fine big Z Id 
-how. 

*TH 
—Cheap and gaudy. 


Jack Pearl. 


Fryinc Hic. 


int 


$5.50—Sat 
in 
INTERNATIONAL Revur. Majestic. 
Harry Richm 


{pollo—Rert Lahr is th 
And the sh 
good tunes, including “Thank Your | 
and “Good For You—Bad For Me.’ 
Jontca. Craig—Fair, second-rate musical 
edy. 
Were! 


Lavish 


niest comedian 1n town. 


Shubert. 55. 
the German 
a revolving stage. 


GirLs. 
from 


Litt 
show mo 
on 


Movies 


Youne Man Or MANHATTAN 


ciety BLurs—tIn this issue. 


Ann Hic 


JourNeyY’s Enp—Faithful version of the 
play. One of the finest talkies to dat 
A Texas Moon—Frank Fay as a 
Mexican Romeo with Ar 
Raquel Torres and a 


UNDER 
ly amusing 
Myrna 


theme 


Loy, 
song. 
Hewv’s Harsor—Hell, no. 
LummMox—Winifred Westover’s 
trayal of a drudge’s soul. 
rection by Herbert Brenon. 


moving 
Courageot 


Mammy—Jolson is always interesting but th 
music and story are not. 

Tue Grrt Sar No—That 
mous, 

THe Man From Branxtey’s—John B 
more’s description of the life and habits o! 
the scarab is the best piece of screen 
in years. 


makes it unani 


irce 


Tut 
MamBa—Noisy recording and a wobbly 
spoil Jean Hersholt’s fine performance. 


YounG 


Captain Of Guarp—To be avoidec! 


tor) 
EacLes—Your patriotism will be 
dampened by this crude example of 
we won the war. 


10W 


Tue Cast Or Serceant GriscHa—A_ power 
ful presentation of the grim war novel 
And Lire recommends Song O’ My Heart. 
Sarah and Son and Men Without Women. 
(Continued on Page 26) 





Like a spring unloosed, the players’ 
bodies snap in smashing serves... 
racket meets ball in a powerful 
sweep as they drive shots down the 
side-line . . . tense at the net they 
wait and volley in the fore-court.... 

Here are sportsmen ... lean, sun- 
tanned, clear-eyed. And here is the 
sportsman’s beverage, ““Canada 
Dry.” Matching in vigor the healthy 
bodily activity of countless men and 
women of this country, this fine old 
ginver ale gives them exhilaration 
and keenness, more zest and delight 
as they steel themselves for the 
strenuous play before them. 

No wonder! This fine old ginger 


© 1930 


across 


~~ 


with speed, 


their bodies 


tense as 


tempered 


steel 


ale has excellence. Its very founda- 
tion is “Liquid Ginger”—which we 
make from selected Jamaica ginger 
root by a special process. This proc- 
ess is exclusively controlled by us 
and, unlike any other method, re- 
tains for “Canada Dry” all of the 
original aroma, flavor and natural 
essence of the ginger root. 

Serve it in your home. In the 
Hostess Package of twelve bottles 
“Canada Dry” will always be con- 
veniently at hand. 





‘CANADA DRY’ 


Reg. U. 8. Pat. Of. 


The Champagne of Ginger Ales 
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HEN your eyes are larger 

than your stomach ... and 
you over-eat...try this simple way 
to help your digestion. Chew Bee- 
man’s Pepsin Gum! 
Over 30 years ago Dr. Beeman 
perfected this delicious chewing 
gum as the most pleasant way to 
aid digestion. 
No other gum has ever matched 
Beeman’s for keenness of flavor or 
for velvety smoothness — and Bee- 
man’s is the delightful way to help 
digestion. 


BEEMAN’S 


PEPSIN GUM 
aids digestion 











Life in Society 











Kew Gardens Mother 


Mr. George Cooke Lea, of Kew Gardens, 
L. 1., pictured holding his young daughter, 
Kate. Mr. Lea was a prominent member of 
the Junior League of Kew Gardens, and is 
now a flourishing barrister of Buffalo (top 
left) in an old ash barrel. 


Mr. and Mr$. $amuel $tuckman of 
Ea$t Orange gave a $upper at the $lub 
Pla$a in honor of Miss Nancy C. Man- 
gac, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Alec 
Mangac of Newark, whose marriage to 
Charle$ L. $ibley will take place $oon. 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur H. Hollow will 
leave the Savoy-Plaza today for their 
home at 301 Park Avenue. They expect 
a host of friends on hand to wish them 
bon voyage. 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Selectman have 
returned to 20 West Fifty-fifth Street 
from Palm Beach, where Mrs. Select- 
man spent the greater part of the 
Winter—profits. 


Mrs. Thomas H. Kling of Montclair 
was a bridge hostess for fifty guests. 
(Mrs. Kling plus fifty guests equals 
fifty-one players—four into fifty-one 
goes twelve times and three left over.) 
Ergo: Mrs. Thomas H. Kling of Mont- 
clair was a bridge hostess for forty- 
seven guests and three kibitzers. 


A son was born to Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles R. Godley of Greenwich, 
Conn., on Sunday in Miss Lippincott’s 
Sanitarium. Mrs. Godley is the for- 
mer Miss Helen Ennis of Montclair, 
and her son is a future vice-president 
of the Guaranty Trust Company of 
New York. —Jack Cluett. 
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Geta new thrill this summer—visit the 
unique Idaho Rocky Mountain Club 
—here you find the comforts of the 
finest club life, and the charms of 
the virgin wilderness « « « Riding, 
shooting, fishing, climbing moun. 
tains, and swimming ¢ e ¢ Each cabin 
has an open fireplace, private bath, 
running hot water and luxurious beds 
—all the comforts to which you are 
accustomed « ¢ « Superbly cooked 
foods and dairy products fresh from 
the club farm e ¢ e Spend a week or 
month living out of doors inthis “Land 
nobody knows”— 6000 feet above sea 
level in the glorious country of the 
American Rockies . . . season opens 
June 25.. Write for information now. 


IDAHO ROCKY MOUNTAIN CLUB 
P. G. Snedecor, Manager 
STANLEY, IDAHO 


NEW YORK OFFICE: 35 W. 45 St. 
Jilustrated brochure on request 





Loser’s Contest 

In every contest there are three or fou 
joyful winners and hundreds of disappointed 
losers. And the losers always think thei 
answers are better than the winners! Lirt 
herewith launches a contest in which the losers 
win! For the worst answers to the question 
below, the following prizes will be awarded 
1st Prize—$o0.25, 2nd Prize—$o.50, 3rd Pr.z 
$0.75, 4th Prize—$1.00, 5th Prize—1.25 
6th Prize—$1.50, 7th Prize—$1.75, 8th Prize 

$2.00, 9th Prize—$3.00, roth Prize—54 
11th Prize—$5.00, 12th Prize—$6.00, 13th 
Prize—$7.00, 14th Prize—$8.00, 15th Prize— 
$10.00. Answers must be limited to 2 
words, but you may submit as many as you 
wish. None will be returned. In cases of 
tie, all the tying contestants will receive the 
same amount. All answers must be sent to 
Lire Loser’s Contest, 60 East 42nd St., Neu 
York City, within two weeks of the date ol 
this issue. Winners will be announced in the 
June 13 issue. There will be a contest each 
week, 





LOSER’S CONTEST No. 3. 


“Why are Scotchmen such spendthrifts?” 


Address 

















The sixth week of Luire’s drive 
against Prohibition finds the contribu- 
tions coming in steadily . .. The week 
of April 20th full page advertisements 
appeared in the following Scripps- 
Howard newspapers: 

New York Telegram; Baltimore 
Post; Buffalo Times; Akron Times- 
Press; Memphis (Tenn.) Press-Scimi- 
ter: Ft. Worth Press; Houston Press; 
Fl Paso Post; Knoxville News Sentinel; 
Oklahoma City News; Birmingham 
(Ala.) Post; Evansville (Ind.) Press; 
Columbus Citizen; Toledo News Bee; 
Cincinnati Post; Covington (Ky.) Post; 
Indianapolis Times; Cleveland Press; 
Youngstown Telegram; Albuquerque 
(N. M.) State Tribune; Pittsburgh 
Press; Washington (D.C.) News; Den- 
ver Rocky Mountain News; San Diego 
Sun; San Francisco News. 


Comm. Walter S. Cramp 
Villa Rossa 
Via Bolognese N 41 
Florence, Italy 
April 9th, 1930. 
LIFE :— 
glad I am to send you my check for 
ars. I live in Italy but I am an Amer- 
nd thank God, I can sip a glass of 
n this wonderful country without being 
inal. 
Very truly yours, 
Walter S. Cramp. 
e the result will be not only good but 


Simon Bolivar 
Number Twenty Seven 
Havana 
Havana, April 11th, 1930. 
ar LIFE:— 
solutely agree with your sentiments on 
perance, and take great pleasure in en- 
r herewith my check for $10.00, as my 
ontribution to the good work. While there's 
there’s hope. 
Yours sincerely, 
F. Simlar Jr. 


DAILY MAIL 
Carmelite House, 
London, E.C.4. 
April 11/30. 
LIFE :— 
As a visitor to the United States many times 
onsequently one who has suffered from 
non-prohibition I am very much interested 
ir campaign—so enclose roughly four 
to further the cause. 
y thanks to R. B. Fuller, G. B. Inwood, 
| Patterson, Dr. Seuss and of course 
Gibson for many happy drawings. 
Yours sincerely, 
Tony Webster. 





Che Lire War Chest 

Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St. 
New York City. 

Dear Lire: 

I favor the repeal of the 
Eighteenth Amendment. En- 
closed find dollars, to 
be used in newspaper publicity 
presenting the facts of the fail- 
ure of prohibition. While 
there’s Lirg, there’s hope! 


Name 


Address 








> Len A 
“A.B. A. CHEQUES? ... MAIS OUI, MADAME! 


It is a pleasure to accept them ... They are familiar to 


us for years... Many customers favor them... in the 


smaller size they are so chic and so convenient... Of 
a surety, they make the transactions very simple . . . Oui, 
Madame, tomorrow the gowns are for delivery to the 


hotel... Je vous remercie, Madame.” 





For gowns in Paris, glass in Venice or silks in 
Tokio, A. B. A. Cheques, the insured money, are as acceptable as gold—and 
much safer to carry. They identify you wherever you go and are spendable 
anywhere, anytime. Your own bank will supply you with them. 


A:B-A CHEQUES 


OFFICIAL TRAVEL CHEQUE OF AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 
( 25 ) 





prefer pipes? 
Smoke one—then you'll know! 


IPE-SMOKING attracts men. Ask 
P. smoker why, and hear him tell 
you that— 

—pipe-smoking is a sweet, smooth, 
inspiring way to relish all there is in 
good tobacco, Economical too. 

—it gets first call on leaf and blend. 
Pipes tell the truth about tobacco! 

—it helps a man think calmly, de- 
liberately, clearly, to the point. 

—it wears well. A man can stick 
to pipes through all his years. 

Check up for yourself. Get a good 
pipe and enjoy a man’s smoke. 
Make that first pipeful Edgeworth — 
let us treat you to it. Fill out the 
coupon, mail it, and accept, with our 

greetings, a gener- 
ous free packet of 
genuine Edgeworth. 
Edgeworth is a combination of good 
tobaccos — selected carefully and 


blended especially for pipe-smok- 
ing. Its quality and flavor never 
change. Buy Edgeworth anywhere 
in two forms—"“ Ready Rubbed”’ ana 
“Plug Slice.” All sizes— 15¢ pocket 
package to pound humidor tin. 


EDGEWORTH 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


LARUS & BRO. CO., 100 S, 22d St., 
Richmond, Va. 


I'll try your Edgeworth. And I'll try it in a 


good pipe. 
My name 
My street address__ 


And the town and state. 


Now let the Edgeworth come! 





Confider*tial Guide 
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(Continued 


Records 


THERE'S ONE 
Low 


River To Cross, 
CHARIOT 


Mort 
SWING SWEE1 
Old 


tion. 


timers remodeled for 1930 consump 


(Columbia) 


Act I Want Is Jusr ONE, 

Sweepin’ Tur CLloups Away 
Maurice Chevalier . . . than which there is 
no. whicher. (Victor) 


Happy Freer, 
\ Bencu IN Tue Park 
Paul Whiteman plays two corking 
numbers from The King of Jazz. 
(Columbia) 


goo:l 


| Don’t Nero ATMOSPHERE 

Home’s Heaven, Heaven’s Home 
The last word 
Olsen. 


in dance music, by George 


(Victor) 


Sheet Music 


“| Want 
“Tonight or 


(Jonica) 

Never” (Jonica) 

“Love's Happy Dream” (Three Little Girls) 

“The Letter Song” (Three Little Girls) 

1 Love You So Much” (Paramount on Pa 
rade) 

“Dancing the Devil Away” 
Parade) 


Someone” 


(Puramount on 


In a Pinch use ALLEN’S FOOT = EASE 


Movies 


(Continued from Page 18) 


sappy ignorance of all the social graces. 
The folks out in Iowa will love it. 
There is one catchy tune called, “I'm 
In The Market For You,” which is 
sung quite a few times, and once com- 
a voice which is sup- 


The 


prehensibly by 
posed to emanate from a radio. 
voice is Frank Richardson. 

Any movie that can make Louise 
Fazenda, Lucien Littlefield, William 
Collier Sr., and Hedda Hopper appear 
to disadvantage must be practically de- 
void of possibilities. 


‘Happy Golf” 


HIS Grantland Rice Sportlight 

film will be enjoyed by sane people 
as well as golfers. It presents the emi- 
nent golf instructor and writer, Alex 
Morrison, in an understandable discus- 
sion of golfing fundamentals. Wives 
who suffer with husbands who cannot 
break roo should drag their pets to 
this picture. 


Answers to Anagrins 

(on Page 5) 
(6) 
(7) 
(8) 
(9) 
(10) 


No tonic better than Abbott's Bitters. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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Saucer. 
Scarves. 
Brigand. 
Trouble. 


Bronco. 


(1) 
(2) 
(3) 
(4) 
(5) 


Creatures. 
Plaster. 
Stringent. 
Serpent. 
Sinner. 


Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


We render this service without pre 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

%If you are going to be in New Yorl 
Live’s Ticket Service will not onl 
money but an extra trip to the bor 

Good 


seats are available for attraction 


indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted 
tll orders Jor fala kets 


Office at least seven days before date of pe 





must re Litt 


formance. Check for exact amount 

ittached to each Purchase Order. 
Receipt will be sent to purchaser by 

mail. This must be presented at th 


on the evening of the performance 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS Ol 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OI 
FICE AND WILI NOT BE RELEASED UN 
TIL AFTER FIGHT O'CLOCK ON _ THI 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCI 


* * * 


ro 


In selecting attractions, purchasers ar 
to name two alternative choices of shoy 
each selection, in case Lirr’s quota 
exhausted 


for that performance is 


r 
tance will have to cover the cost of the 
priced seats requested. Any excess 
will be refunded. 


* . * 


Lire will be glad to make appropr 


lections for purchase rs if they will 
with order the type of show preferred 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any 


amount will be refunded. 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONT 

NO MONEY REFUNDED ON 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICI 


ORDERS 





| 


Lirr’s TICKET SERVICE 
60 East 42nd St., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lirt 
I want tickets for the following sl! 


(Name of Show) 


(No. Seats) 


(Alternate $)} | 


| 


(Name) | 


(Address) 


Enclosed 


Check for $ 
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Tracer (to new boy): What's 
your name? 

New Boy: ’Erbert ’Arris. 

“Always say ‘sir,’ when you are 
speaking to a master. It’s more polite.” 

New Boy (apologetically): = Sir 
Erbert *Arris. —Pearson’s. 


\ccording to an American novelist, 
“Uncle Sam has definitely put drink 
behind him.” 

In his hip-pocket, we presume. 


—The Humorist 





For Your Convenience 
—the dotted line 


rite in your name and address, send 
to Lire, Lincoln Bldy., 60 East 
nd St., New York, N. Y., with the 
cessary check and receive a new 
FE every week. 


638 


(Address) 


Foreign ' $6.60 





| 
| 


One Year (U. S. and Canada) $5.00 | 
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Santa Fe 
Cuts te Cost 


to the Regions of 
Ranches = Roses 


You can pack the pleasure of the Far West 
into two weeks. 

You can take your fill of a vacation land 
fretted with painted caverns and canyons, rac- 
ing streams, mountains and mesas. 

You can visit dude ranches, National Parks, 
snow-capped ranges and take the Indian-detours. 

You can go clear to California and back, ona 
Santa Fe Summer Xcursion ticket—at a fare so rea- 
sonable you can afford to take the whole family. 


Our Escorted All-Expense Tours, weekly during June, July and 
August, include Colorado Springs, Old Santa Fé, Grand Canyon of 
Arizona, Los Angeles, San Diego, Agua Caliente (Old Mexico), 

Yosemite, San Francisco and Glacier or Yellowstone or 
Canadian Rockies, according to tour selected. Every 
detail cared for by experienced travel directors. Ask 
for booklet. 


THE INDIAN-DETOUR 
GRAND CANYON LINE 


Clip and Mail This Coupon 


W. J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe System Lines, 1270 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Ill. 
Please mail folders checked below: 
O California Picture Book O The Indian-detours 0 Colorado Summer 
O Grand Canyon Outings O Escorted All-expense Tours 
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EACH CALL MUST BE HANDLED SEPARATELY, 


EACH FITTED TO THE NEEDS OF THE 


INDIVIDUAL WHO MAKES IT 

















65 million calls a day 


.. each 


made to order 


An Advertisement of the American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


WHEN you pick up your telephone, 
you may use $10,000 worth of equip- 
ment to talk to your neighbor three 
blocks away, or $10,000,000 worth 
of equipment to talk 3000 miles 
across the continent. Each call must 
be handled separately, each made 
to order. To render this service in 
a way that fits the needs of the 


American people, the operation of 


the System is conducted by 24 dif- 
ferent companies, each adapted to 
the area it serves. 

These Associated Companies have 
the benefit of study and analysis by 
the staff of the American 
Telephone and Telegraph 
Company, leading to progres- 
sive improvements in service. 


Each of the Bell Companies takes 
advantage of the research findings 
of the Bell Laboratories, command- 
ing scientific talent unsurpassed in 
any industry. 

The quality and precision manu- 
facture of the telephone equipment 
and apparatus used by the entire 
System are assured by the specialized 
production methods of the Western 
Electric Company, which manufac- 
tures for the Bell System 

Today the Bell System is build- 


ing ahead of the requirements of 


the public—to the end that the 
people of this nation may 
have the greater telephone 
facilities which they will 
need tomorrow. 





Ps 
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News Reet. 


Italian sharp-shooters, with arrows tipped 


with p:mentos, 


stuffing olives. 
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LIFE’S Summer Cottage 
Contest 


What’s in a name? Every inhabi. 
tant in these United States who hap- 
pens to own a summer cottage thinks 
that the name he has painted over the 
front door is just about as clever as all 
get out. Well, here’s his chance to 
cash in on it! Lire will pay $5 apiece 
for cottage names that are really clever. 
Come on, you summer cottagers! 


INDIGNANT WIFE (to incoming hus. 
band): What does the clock say? 
SemMI-PLasteRED Huspanp: 


It shays 
“tick-tock,” 


and doggies shay “bow. 
wow,” and cows shay “moo-moo,” and 
little pussy-cats shay “meow-meow.” 
Now ya shatisfied? 

—The Flamingo. 


A newspaper headline read, “Burglar 
Surprised By Bank Official Working 
Late.” 

Who wouldn’t be? 


—Everybody’s Weekly. 


The communist stood on the corner 
beating himself on the head with a 
club. 

“Hey,” 
idea?” 

“Well, you see,” he answered, 
been out of town for a few days.” 


—N. Y. Medley; 


we asked him, “what's the 





WELCOME 1 
NEW YORK and 


SI” ST. 7“ AVE. 
opposite PENNA. R.R. STATION 


1200 Rooms 
each with 
Bath and 
Servidor 


ERNEST G. KILL 
Gen. Mgr. 


ROOM» BATH:3°° UP 





New Idea 


sweeps aside all former 
standards of foot comfort 


ERFECT fit used to be the limit 

of comfort even in the most expen- 
sive shoes. 

Now an entirely different kind of fine 
shoe proves that comfort can be much 

re than the mere absence of foot 

The patented exclusive tread-base of 
the Arch Preserver Shoe assures not 
only passive comfort but such vigorous 
foot health that the wearer enjoys 

“Active Comfort” —exhilarating, ener- 
gizing, inspiring. 

Nerves, muscles and _ blood-vessels 
enjoy barefoot freedom on the Arch 
Preserver flat inner sole. 

The natural springiness of the step 
is stimulated by the moulded Arch Pre- 
server metatarsal support. 

Thelong arch retains its youthful 
strength and buoyancy, all strain and 
> ress being absorbed by the concealed 

rch Preserver arch bridge. 

"These and other exclusive features 

re by only in the Arch Preserver 
Shoe. They cannot be duplicated be- 
cause they are patented. Distinguished 
styles and choicest materials. Custom 
rade, $12.50 and up. Other grades $10. 


Send for booklet and name of dealer. 


E. T. WRIGHT & CO., INC. 
Dept. L-135, Rockland, Mass. 


Also makers of the Wright Shoe, $8.50 up 


Wrigh 


Made for women, misses and children by only 
The Selby Shoe Co., Portsmouth, Ohio 


Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 34 
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“Come on, Buddy, give us the old smile.” 


1st prize of $50.00 won by 


Arthur E. Oakley, 
P. O. Box 64, 
Bayside, N. Y. 
EXPLANATION: Circumstances alter 


faces. 


2nd prize of $25.00 won by 
Wm. R. Butler, 
286 E. Juneau Avenue, 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
ExpLanaTion: Giving a lynch and 
taking a smile. 


3rd prize of $15.00 won by 


S. McLean, 
Kentville, 
N. S., Canada. 
ExpLanaTion: “Naw, not at my own 


choke.” 


4th prize of $10.00 won by 


H. V. Alexander, 
Cisler Road, 
Marietta, Ohio. 
ExpcanaTion: We couldn't smile 
either if we were to be deprived of 
LIFE. 











No Undesirable Shine. FCO, 
A Few Drops Keeps | 
Hair oe al \O 


SAA 
Hair- 
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Ve Blind | 


The game of golf is 





worth 100 times more 





than the difference in 





price between a good 





golf ball and the best 





golf ball 





THE 1M ported 


DUNLOP 
| 


MESH OR RECESSED MARKING 





May 11 th 


SAY IT WITH 


FLOWERS 


/ 


FLOWERS 


Life's All-American Beauty Team! 


Do you know a girl who 


looks like the girl on the Cover? 


The original painting will be presented to the girl 
who, in the opinion of John La Gatta, 


most closely 


[ =. is going to debunk all 

beauty contests! There 
is no such thing as the Amer- 
ican Beauty or “Miss Amer- 
ica” and LIFE is going to 
prove it. The United States 
is full of American Beauties 
and each one a different type. 
The fifteen leading artists of 
the country are going to show 
their conceptions of the Ideal 
American Beauty and LIFE is 
going to find their prototypes 
in the flesh! With such an 
All-American Beauty Team, 
Lire will challenge the 
world! 


resembles it. 


F YOU know of a girl who 

resembles this cover by 
John La Gatta, have her 
send her’ photograph to 
Lire. NO NAMES OR PHO- 
TOGRAPHS WILL BE 
PUBLISHED. All _ photo- 
graphs must be mailed within 
two weeks of the date on the 
cover to LIFe’s All-American 
Team, 60 East 42nd Street, 
New York, and none will be 
returned unless postage is 
enclosed. Professional art- 
ist’s models are barred. Each 
week a prominent American 
artist will portray his concep- 
tion of beauty on the cover of 
LIFE and each week the girl 
who most closely resembles it 
will be given the original 
painting. 


Next Week’s American Beauty 
By DAVID ROBINSON 








Willingdrift 
(Continued from Page 21) 


The other gentleman, who wasn’t really representing 
anything, but just happened to be there eating, suddenly 
stood up. 

“I poosh an’ I poosh an’ I poosh,” he sang, looking 
Quincy in the eye. 

Quincy rose again, and catching the air sang back: 

“A-where do you poosha, Jawn!” 

“I poosh an’ I poosh an’ I poosh,” sang the other gen- 
tleman, and the whole table roared the finale: 

“ON DA DELAWARE LACKAWAN’!” 

The effect was good. It would have been perfect if the 
first gentleman, now quite confused, hadn’t gone on 
singing, “Poosh, an’ poosh an’ I poosh an’ I poosh an’ 
I—” until Kraft with some remark about the record being 
stuck tapped him lightly on the head with his shoe, which 
for some reason or other he had taken off after the soup 
course. 

After this the dinner grew noisy. Jokes were cracked, 
arguments sprang up and died, Mrs. Smith made a little 
speech about reform and all in all it was a merry party, 

Willingdrift, knowing his plan had won, fairly skipped 
from place to place as he served. He was happy. He 
liked the people around him to be happy and he didn’t 
even mind much when the lady in the green dress, whose 
aim was showing marked improvement, caught him one 
in the neck with a peppermint just as he was going to 
ground in the pantry. When, much later, having dis- 
missed the waiting deputies, Quincy, Kraft, Mrs. Smith 
and the green lady (who it turned out had been Mrs. 
Quincy all along) decided to step out, it was with honest 
pleasure Willingdrift got them a cab, packed them into 
it and wished them a good time. 

An hour later he was dozing in his chair by the front 
door, waiting for the family’s return. The door opened 
and Smith, with the air of a man who has come a long 
way quickly, popped into the hall. 

He faced Willingdrift. He eyed him from head to foot. 
He went through his entire repertoire of “hurrs” and 
“hahs” and “humphs” and then in English he said, 
“Could you do nothing?” 

“Nothing, sir?” 

“Not a damn thing? Why didn’t you warn me?” 

A light dawned on Willingdrift; an unpleasant, pale 
bluish sort of a light. He waited. Smith went on. 
“There was I, sitting perfectly quietly in the Cog d'Or 
with little Fifi, giving the poor little girl a bite to eat, and 
in comes Emily with a party. Fine, isn’t it?” 

“But sir,” Willingdrift was aghast. “I could have swoin 
when they left here I’d put all thoughts of reform clean 
out of their heads. Do you mean to say they raided th 
Coq d'Or?” 

“Raided?” said Smith. “That fella Quincy owns it! 

“Oh, Lord save us!” said Willingdrift. 

“Oh, Lord save me!” said Smith. “The hell with you.” 

He went to his room. Like Napoleon at Moscow, he 
was afraid to face the morrow. 


“Morning After,” another Willingdrift story, 
will appear next week. 


Teacner: If you subtract fourteen from a hundred 
sixteen, what’s the difference? 
Jounny: Yeah; I think it’s a lot of foolishness, too. 
—Orange Pee! 


“T'll see you,” said our hero as he laid down four aces 
in a game of strip poker. —Penn Punch Bowl. 
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Come eed the 


world’s greatest dude ranch 
this summer 


The best vacation of your life awaits 
this summer in Glacier Park— 
rld’s greatest dude ranch. Ride, 
golf, fish, swim, hike—whatever 
want to do, you'll find the place 

to do it in Glacier Park. 


Palatial Great Northern trains —the 
Empire Builder, the luxurious 

ntal Limited—take you to the very 

tes. Information from Dude Ranch 
t., G. N. Ry., 713 G. N. Bldg., 


St. Paul, Minn. 


GLACIER PARK 
tra Great Northern 
“The World's 
Greatest 
Dude Ranch” 


“Your Nails are ; | 





Untidy nails reveal a lack of 
culture and refinement. You can 
keep your nails always clean, neat, 
well-trimmed, with Gem, the y 
pocket manicure, anywhere, any 
time, quickly and easily. At all 
drug and cutlery stores. Gem 50c, 
Gem Jr. 35c (watch-chain model). 
The H. C. COOK CO., 7 Beaver St. 

Ansonia, Conn. 

Gem 
Jr. 


Gem Clippers 35¢ 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 12) 


ment that it was wrote by a girl in her 
early twenties, and liking the reference 
to one of the characters, “She had been 
warned, but not insulated.” Then to 
my scrapbooks, and, coming upon an 
interview which I did give to a maga 
zine in 1923, astonished to find that | 
had told my interrogator that “Pen 
dennis” was my life work, but Lord! 
it may well be the truth, for I have no: 
finished it yet. Up and did on my 
tweed suit, and off to buy things need 


ful for my journey, two hats made of 


grosgrain ribbon, one black and one 
beige, two pairs of brocade evening 
slippers, one Paisley and one plain 
silver, a walking stick, gloves, night 
gowns, etc., and forasmuch as I must 
needs bring it all home by hand, the 
doorman did probably think, as he 
helped me from my cab, that I had just 
come through Ellis Island. To dinner 
at the Bannings, and when I asked 
Fdith what the lovely mauve object 
was in the centerpiece that brought th 
color scheme up to exactly the right 
pitch, she responded that it was a tur 
nip. A fine meal, including ice cream 
generously sprinkled with citron, and 
afterwards to the Pennsylvania station, 
and alone, too, in spite of all their 
protests, for I had far licfer quit my 
loved ones in a comfortable drawing 
room than on a chcerless station plat 
form. 


“Do you talk in your sleep?” 
“No; my wife says I’m perfectly ex 
asperating—I only smile!” 
—Pearson’s. 


Youtu: Mr. 


laughter more than words can tell. 


Snow, I love your 
Her Farner: Well, maybe you can 


late it in figures. Inswers. 





The Suicide 





Exquisite, glowing—Siam's court dancers 


The Orient 
Malaya 
East Indies 


Australia 


South Seas 


... all on this 
VWALOLO cruise 


ag RANGE ports you never expected 
to be able to visit! Singapore and 
Shanghai, Bangkok and Batavia, and 
15 other cities—where romance and 
adventure walk the streets ! 

On a fast, beautiful liner, with travel 
experts incharge, you can tour all thes« 
fascinating places this year. 

Matson liner Malolo is 


making a second Around Pacific Cruise 
that will take you to 19 different ports 


The yreat 


and 12 countries of the Far East and 


“ 


the islands “‘down under” the equator. 


Two great travel organizations—the 
Matson Line and American Express 


Co. — jointly direct this exceptional 


tour. Many shore excursions will be 
made as your luxurious cruise ship, 
the 23,000-ton Malolo, 


glamorous Pacific. 


circles the 


You sail September 20, escaping from 
early winter here. You return De- 
cember 19, your bags bulging with rare 
Christmas gifts picked up in native 
bazaars. 

Around Pacific 
Cruise. Membership is limited. Ask 
for folder. 


There’s only one 


MATSON LINE 
AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 


in cooperation 


MATSON OFFICES (Address Dept. 515) 
NEW YORK 535 Fifth Avenue 
CHICAGO 140 S. Dearborn St. 
SAN FRANCISCO 215 Market St. 
LOS ANGELES 723 W.SeventhSt. 
PORTLAND 271 Pine St. 
SEATTLE 1319 Fourth Ave. 





REGU S.PAT.OFF. 


togtJoy 
“The Shoe thats Different” 


N this day and age when everything has “gone 
modern”, why shuffle along in shoes not meant 
for the cement age we live in. 


Get yourself a pair of Foot-Joy shoes—there 
are styles for all occasions, street, sport or evening 
wear. You will know with your first step that here's 
a shoe that is different—modern—with a foundation 
made to stand the impact of unyielding tile office 
tloors and concrete sidewalks. Smart-looking—of 
course — and the smartness won’t disappear with 
your first shine. You'll never complain of tiredness 
caused by improper shoes when Foot-Joys carry 
your weight. Nor will arch trouble ever trouble you. 


Let us send you something unusual. It is a 
miniature wardrobefull of shoes. It will convince 
you of the smartness of Foot-Joy styles and give you 
a clear idea of the proper shoes for different types 
of men. Write for it today—or better still—go see 
the Foot-Joy dealer in your city. He knows how to 
fit your feet for style and comfort. 


The above statement is also true of Foot-Joy 
Shoes for Women. Write for information. 


FIELD & FLINT CO., Brockton, Mass. 


Established 1857 


Dealers in most of the larger cities. 
In New York City at 4 East 44th Street 


- (LMC) 


LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 39 
$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 
1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.09 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 


The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanation by those who have cor rectly 


solved the puzzle and found the correct title. 
will be awarded to each tying contestant. 
Winners will appear in the June 13 issue. 


In case of a tie the full amount of the prize 
This contest closes, 


} 


Lire Office, noon, May 23. 


Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York. 
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HORIZONTAL 


1. The kind of married man that sneaks in 
at 3 A. M. 
7. It costs money to do this on the street. 
A preposition. 
. Fashions. 
These are 
. Before. 
. Some people work hard for this. 
. Sit here for goodness sake. 
7. You can’t make this work. 
An afterthought. 
. It’s curtains when this is over. 
. This was made to be picked on. 
. The state that pleases Pronibitionists. 
. Heard in the nursery of a Park Avenue 
home. 
A Greek letter. 
- Love’s greatest mystery. 
. You get a kick out of this. 
. Just so. 
. There’s nothing small about this kind. 
. Back fence gossips. 


( 32) 


barred in America. 





I 
2 
2 
a 


. What the 
4. Dry 


6. 
7. This is very 
9. 
10, 
12. Point of the 
15. 
18. 
19. 
21. This is moved by 
23. This keeps away from Horizontal 32 
26. 

28. 


29. 
31. 


. They 





oa 


VERTICAL 


will arrest 
Who started 


you in this 

all the trouble? 
Volstead Act has neve 
spired. 

lobbyists are that way. 

A combining form, one. 

A sign that makes 
Frenchy. 
This is forever alone. 
Personal pronoun. 


a motorist see re 


compass. 

Vessels. 

To put it on thick. 

This means work for a movie star. 


a little talk. 


A little girl does this when things g° 

wrong. 

Pronoun. 

Prohibitionists haven’t started on this yet 

A famous humanitarian institution. 

(Abbr.) ad 
THE PENTON PRESS Co., CLEVELAND 














IT’S WISE TO 
CHOOSE A SIX 


Among those families who refuse 





to compromise with quality —even 





when utility is the first requisite 
—the new Chevrolet Six is enjoy- 


ing an exceptional vogue. 


For, although the Chevrolet Six is 


built to provide unusual econ- 


omy, it does so without the sacri- 
fice of a single feature essential 


to comfort, safety or satisfaction. 


Smooth, quiet, six-cylinder per- 
formance; beautiful bodies by 
Fisher; ball bearing steering .. . 


these are typical of the fine car 





features that make the Chevrolet 





Six such a decided favorite where 





quality and economy are of equal 


importance. 


Before you buy a low-priced car, 
investigate the Chevrolet Six. You 
can easily see why it is most pop- 
ular among discriminating buyers. 
Open Models $495 and $555, Closed 


Models $565 to $725, f. o. b. factory 


Flint, Michigan 


CHEVROLET MOTOR CO., DETROIT, MICH. 








Division of General Motors Corporation 








SIX-CYLINDER SMOOTHNESS AT LOW cosT 





A home run into the street 
.. and the outfielder STEPS INTO 


YOUR PATH YY 


When the sudden emergency comes up— 
the split second that tests all the ability 
of your tires to grip and hold—how much 
is the extra margin of a few feet worth— 
sometimes even a few inches—when it 
separates you from a probable fatality? 





The Dual-Balloon multiplies the natural 
tendency of rubber to grip and hold. There 
are extra cushions of soft rubber, built-in 
shock absorbers, that let the whole tire 
grip the road with a closer, clinging trac- 
tion. This extra “give’’ inside the tire, 
plus the lower pressure and the biggest 
mileage you've ever known all combine 
to give you the full measure of safety. 
Safety in the freedom from running on 
risky rubber at high speeds. Safety in the 
ability to negotiate a sudden turn at 
straight-on speed when there is no.alter- 

native. Safety in the ability to take hold 
and stop just short of an impact. 


These are not fictitious claims for the 
Dual-Balloon. They are facts that you 


can prove by any comparison you want 
to make. They are facts that have made 
millions of car owners realize the priceless 
value of that extra margin of safety. 


—goes a long way to muake friends 


Complete motion picture films (including slow motion detail) showing 
a series of non-skid tests of all types of tires on snow and ice and on 
wet pavement, will be furnished Automobile Clubs and other organiza- 
tions for use in safety first campaigns. Car owners can obtain illus- 
trated bulletins of these tests. Address your General Tire Dealer or the 
General Tire and Rubber Company, Akron, Ohio. 
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